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Slash was just about to drift off to sleep, when he heard this giggling and whispering in the hallway in front of 
his hotel room. Great. Groupies anyone? He let out an annoying moan and shifted, trying to ignore the action 
that was going on out there. He just wanted to sleep. Today was his birthday, which he celebrated with the all 
the band members and the whole crew, but especially with his best friend, named Jack Daniels. He gabbed his 
pillow and pressed it over his head but the noises got louder and finally his door was opened. "Happy Birthday!" 
"What the f.." He threw his pillow away and turned around, only to face Axl and his girlfriend Stephanie, who 
were standing in front of his bed with a big grin on their face. Axl kicked the door closed and locked it, while 
Stephanie sat down on the bed. It was dark again but during these few seconds, where the light shined into the 
room he could see that Axl wore nothing but a pair of jeans and Stephanie had some short summer dress on. 
Slash always admired her secretly and was very careful that Axl didn't notice that he was drooling over her, 
because that would have surely been his death sentence. "What do you want?" he asked into the darkness. 
Suddenly Axl's calm voice was very close to him. Where the hell was he? "Well, I thought of giving you the 
present you always wanted, and don't tell me that's a lie, | fucking have eyes in my head, Slash! She's yours 


for one night." Suddenly everything rotated around Slash and he was sure that this was not because he was 
still drunk. Did Axl just offer him to ‘borrow’ his girlfriend as a birthday present? He must already be 
dreaming, Axl would never do that. "On one condition" Ok, there's the rub. "I will be here all the time." Ok, he 
could live with that. He had sex before while Axl was in the same room, he would just try to block out that 
this time it's not some random chick, it's Axl's girlfriend. Whatever, he gets to fuck her and that's all that 
matters. "Woah.. why... and you are okay with that, Steph?" was all Slash could stumble out, this was making 
him a bit nervous, he had to admit. "Oh come on, show me one girl in this world, who wouldn't want to fuck 
the shit out of youl" Axl immediately snapped back, followed by an "Ow! It's true, he's got them lined up!" Slash 
chuckled. He would have hit Axl too if he was her. "Slash, don't bother thinking about that. | wouldn't do it, if | 
didn't want it too." Slash's eyes were slowly getting used to the darkness and he saw Stephanie smile, while she 
was bending over him. "What do you think, do you want me?" she whispered, her lips almost touching his. He 


swallowed and as an answer he closed the gap between them. 


They immediately kissed passionately and now Slash understood why Axl wanted to take her with him on tour. 
He put away his blanked and quickly pulled her on top of him, where she opened her legs and slowly started to 
move back and forward. Back and forward.. until Slash couldn't suppress a moan anymore. Stephanie smiled 
against his lips and Axl went to the other side of the bed to lie down very close beside them but without 
touching anyone. He had to admit that this turned him on incredibly. His hot girlfriend turning on another man. 
Another man having what he always has. What they say about him was true: very kinky. He watched closely 
while Stephanie sat up and pulled Slash's shirt off, raised her hips a bit to yank off his shorts and rub her 
pussy against his erection "Oh.. my god." Slash felt how wet she already was, heard her breathing heavily and 
just wished she would sit down on him. But as quickly as it was there, as quickly that sweet weight on him was 
gone and he tilted his head to see what she was up to. He didn't see it, but felt it. Warm heat around his cock, 
a deep suction that made him scream out loudly and he grabbed the nearest thing next to him, which was 
Axl's hand. Axl laughed softly and squeezed it, gently stroke his thumb over the back of his hand. Slash could 
feel him closing in but he didn't dare to move. He was just concentrating on his breathing and forced himself 
not to jerk off prematurely. He wanted this to last forever. Suddenly Stephanie's mouth moved quicker and 
with a loud moan Slash turned to Axl and buried his head into his neck. Anything to lean on now, anything on 
which he could hold on, otherwise he would simply go crazy. Axl let go of his hand and grabbed a fistful of 
Slash's hair, pressing his head even closer to him. He slightly pulled on it, causing Slash to throw an arm 
around him to drag him closer. That fucker, he knew Slash was into hair pulling. Axl pressed his whole body 
against him and Slash could feel his heart beating fast. That was not the only reaction from Axl, his hard cock 
was now at Slash thigh, but Slash couldn't blame him. It must be a torture. Suddenly the feeling got stronger 
and he felt that familiar warmth inside his stomach. He didn't care now if things got delayed if he was coming 
now, he just wanted to shoot his load right into that beautiful mouth. Without even noticing he digged his nails 
into Axl's back, recognizing Axl moaning mildly, clinging onto him, breathing into his hair, shivering.. when all 
over sudden everything stopped. "Argh fuckl! Don't... stop... please!" His voice was muffled but he could clearly 
be heard. Stephanie softly pulled on his hair (thanks) to make him look into her eyes. "Don't worry, you'll beg 
me to stop soon enough..." Her breath was hot against his face and she was breathing heavily too. Damnit, that 
woman will make him go insane, Slash thought, while he undressed her and let his hand wander down her body 


to end up between her legs. 


Part 2 


She moaned and lay her head down between Axl and Slash, her hair falling down at her side. It was obvious 
that she tried to hold back her excitement, thinking that Axl wouldn't be too happy if Slash could make her 
come as good as Axl does. Without any hesitation Slash pushed two fingers as deep inside her as he could He 
hit her G-spot right away and she screamed so loud that it rang inside his ears. She was clinging on to both 
of them and shivered while Slash let his talented fingers play. Slash suddenly noticed that Axl started to 
caress her breasts and to kiss her neck Well, that wasn't part of the game, but fuck it, Slash thought, he had 
his share anyway. He put his free hand on the back of her head and pulled her in for a kiss. "Come for me," he 
whispered, while he looked straight into her eyes, which were glossy and full of lust. When she nodded barely 
visible, he smiled and quickened up, suddenly feeling her muscles tighten around his fingers when she came 


with a scream that even made Axl look up suspiciously. 


For a moment, it was over. Stephanie was falling down onto both of them, sweating and trying to catch her 
breath. Slash carefully pulled his fingers out of her and held her tightly around her waist. Axl was doing the 
same around her back and they all tried to calm down for a minute. Neither of them spoke a word, they just 


listened to each others breathing. After some minutes, Slash broke the silence: "Axl, you lucky bastard!" 


Stephanie and Axl laughed breathlessly and Stephanie sat up and shifted so she was on top of Slash again. She 
looked down on them, more to Axl than to Slash, just to make sure, he's really okay with that. What she saw 
were two men, one hotter than the other, both smiling up at her, ready to give her sexual favours. Life 
couldn't get any better. She took a moment, then lifted her hips to let Slash's cock slowly slide into her. Slash 
held his breath and closed his eyes to endeavour that feeling. She felt better than he ever imagined, and that 
was more than once. Stephanie lay her hands on his chest and started to move up and down Every time she 
pushed down, Slash's cock glided deeper into her. He grabbed her hips trusted up against her, so they found a 
perfect rhythm. Slash was in heaven. He opened his eyes and saw that Stephanie had her's closed and her body 


reactions told him that she was close to coming again. 


He watched Axl out of the corner of his eye. His eyes were fixed on Stephanie's face. That was Slash's chance. 
He held her pressed against him and turned them both around so that he was on top of her. Stephanie groaned 
and immediately wrapped her legs around his hips while he was thrusting hard into her. She lifted her body to 
meet him, get him as deep into her as possible. Slash couldn't hold himself up on his arms, he was almost lying 
on her, his head somewhere between her and Axl. From far away he heard Axl whispering. "fucking hot.." He 
felt nails scratching down his back and knew it weren't Stephanie's, her hands were somewhere around his 
head. He never had a threesome with Axl, barely had some at all, but when it happened it was always him and 
another man caressing one woman. But now things were different and he didn't mind. To have Axl here with 
him gave him some kind of comfort and security. And much to his surprise Axl felt really good, his hair and 
skin were soft and the way he touched Slash was almost sweet and shy. His hand was shaking a bit, when he 
brushed away the mess of thick curls to plant soft kisses at his neck and up to his cheek. As if he would do it 
secretly. Just when he was close enough to his mouth, Slash turned his head and the kiss landed on his lips. As 
if he was already waiting for this, Axl immediately kissed him back. Slash's moaning mixed up with Axl's, when 
he wrapped a hand around his neck and deepened the kiss. 
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It felt so good, Slash had to slow down a bit with Stephanie. She groaned in disappointment and reached down to 
firmly grab Slash's ass to make him quicken up. When he didn't approach, she opened her eyes to see what 
was going on and was overwhelmed of what she saw. Axl kissed Slash. With tongue. Something she never 
thought he would do. It was immensely hot and she couldn't keep her eyes off of them. Their eyes were 
closed, Slash's hand was placed on Axl's cheek and Axl, against his usual behaviour, was desperately clinging 
onto him. Finally they broke the kiss and looked into each others eyes. Axl opened his mouth to say something, 
when he suddenly noticed that Stephanie was watching them all the time. Axl blushed and lowered his eyes, 
ready for Stephanie to freak out but she just softly pressed her lips on his. They were wet and tasted like 
Slash. "I love you" she whispered against them and laughed softly. "Now come on Slash! Fuck me already!" She 
moved her hips and with a moan Slash positioned himself again, desperately trying to get himself together. This 
situation was new and confusing but when he shyly looked at Axl he saw his surprised smile. "You heard her 
Slash, move!" Axl winked and Slash laughed relieved starting to quick up pace again. The warm feeling in his 
body rose again. He closed his eyes and felt hands everywhere around his body, gliding down his back, resting 
at his chest, running through his hair and brushing over his face. He no longer could tell to whom they 
belonged to, he only knew that his whole body was on fire and he had goosebumps all over. He moaned at 
Stephanie's neck and Axl's shoulder, kissed it secretly and dimly noticed a hand on his ass. Wait, on his ass? 
What the fuck?! His attempt to shift failed, they all were sticking together like glue. He couldn't tell if he liked 
it or not when fingers were gliding between his buttocks and were pressing down a bit. "Fuck!" Now that felt 
good. He lifted his head and looked at Axl, who just smiled and kissed him again. He couldn't even kiss him back, 
he was just moaning against his lips when Axl slowly slid a finger into him and pressed it up against his 
prostate. Slash cringed and let out a hoarsely scream followed by: "Oh shit! Fuck!" This was the most delicious 
feeling ever. Stephanie stared at Axl and after one look down she shook her head in disbelief. "You're fucking 
crazy." Slash was struggling above her and she wrapped an arm around his neck to support him at least a bit. 
According to his screams Axl must be doing it very well. At this time nothing could surprise her anymore. 
Slash felt his orgasm rise up in highspeed but still a tiny voice in his head told him it didn't seem to be right 
what Axl was doing. This definitely belonged to the category ‘gay’. He tried to reach down to grab Axl's hand 
but he couldn't reach it. "Axl. don't..." He was cut off by Axl, who hoarsely whispered into his ear: "Shut up... 


you love it!" His finger slid deeper and Slash saw stars. 


His eyes were open wide but just dimly he saw that Axl had removed his jeans and Stephanie's hand was 
stroking his cock in the same rhythm like Slash's movements. Dizzy Slash reached down on him and wrapped 
his hand around Stephanie's. His mind went blank when Axl threw his head back with a loud moan. Slash reached 
over, yanked at his hair and pulled him in for a hungry kiss. His movements raised in speed when Stephanie 
joined them kissing. Their tongues intertwined and it didn't even last a minute when Slash already felt warm 


fluid run over his hand. Axl almost painfully squeezed his arm and one more time Slash stroke his thumb over 


the tip of Axl's cock, causing him to whimper under his breath. He had no time to think about what he just did 
because he felt Axl's finger slowly but determinately moving again. Slash reluctantly pushed forward only to 
feel more pleasure. Stephanie kissed him again and he could feel Axl's hot breath against ear. "Slash... | wanna 
see you come." Axl whispered barely hearable and that was the tip of the iceberg. He hardly noticed that 
Stephanie was there too, when the wave of his orgasm rolled him over and nearly knocked him out. He came 
with a loud moan inside her. Axl and Stephanie held him close but instead of calming down he felt the heat 
risen up again. He moved his hips to pull out of Stephanie and when he drew back, Axl added another finger, 
which made Slash holler in ecstasy. "Oh god! Stop! Stop!" But Axl's kept massaging him and Stephanie didn't 
loosen her grip. He couldn't help but come again, this time even harder and longer until he was crushing down 
on Axl, begging him to stop. Axl gently kissed him, while slowly pulling his fingers out. He drew Stephanie into 
his arms and they all held each other tightly. Slash's breathing came short and heavy, he was not able to 
move, still twitching and shivering and feeling Axl's and Stephanie's soft kisses on his face. His head was resting 
on Axl's chest and he could hear his heart still beating loudly when he finally opened his eyes and saw 
Stephanie smile. She ran her hand through his hair, some of it was sticking on his sweaty face. "Are you ok?" 
she whispered. Slash swallowed and nodded. "Thank you" he whispered back and lifted his head to show Axl that 
this also included him. "You're welcome" Axl murmured, almost asleep. "But now | now what my next birthday 
wish will be.." Slash looked at Stephanie and they both laughed. “Can't wait." they answered back simultaneously 
before they snuggled closer and drifted of into a peaceful sleep. 


